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Now Ravana had a younger brother named
Kumbhakarna, who was a very ugly Giant, re-
quiring such a great deal of food that nothing was
safe within his reach. He devoured everything that
came in his way, everything indeed which his huge,
fat, ugly, spreading feet did not crush as flat as a
cake of flour. He had a simple mind and harboured
no malice in his heart, but, like many other well-
meaning, clumsy creatures, he did a great deal of
mischief; so much indeed that most people wished
that the gods would conduct him in a kindly way to
some place of retreat where there was plenty of food
and where he would be under no necessity of moving
about to satisfy his hunger. This was the only
thing which impelled him to move about, and every
one felt that if he could only be fed by some one
else all would be well. No one wished for his death,
for he was, as we have hinted, a very jolly Giant.

One day the chief of the gods had summoned
him to his presence and told him how every one was
complaining of his tremendous appetite and the
clumsiness of his ways. The huge Giant looked
very sheepish but had not a word to say, for the
weight of his body was only equalled by the apparent
lightness of his mind. " I cannot judge thee
harshly," said the chief of the gods, " and all that
I can do is to put you to sleep."

At these words Kumbhakarna sank down with an
easy smile and went to sleep.